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After a ride of some hours, we arrived at the
ruins of Mycenae, the most ancient, and in their
size and architecture, the most wonderful of all
Greek remains. The citadel of Mycense stood
on the platform of a hill, about a thousand feet
in length, and five hundred in breadth at the
summit; that hill being formed by the con-
verging roots of the mountains as they descend
into the plain, and being almost islanded by two
mountain streams, which rush from their rocky
sources and clasp its base. The walls which
encompass the summit of this eminence are
composed of stones so enormous th^t how tb&y
were ever placed on that height I cannot
imagine; nor was it until I had carefully
examined them and observed the scientific preci-
sion with which they were fitted together that I
could convince niyself that they were other than
rocks shaped with a ^uogular degree of regularity.
One of them which I mqasnred was fifteen feet
square,, another was eighteen feet by twelve.
Thesq prodigious remains embrace a& ample
circuit, and vary much in their height, which